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For the Rural Repository. 
THE “ PIC-NIC.” 
RY RALPH C. ROGERS. 

When memory, with her well-fledged pinions, 
bears me back to the happy scenes of youth, I find 
them recurring to my mind with a distinctness that 
seems to say they were enacted only as yesterday, 
and now that I am advanced in years to an extent 
that prohibits me from joining in the recreations 
and amusements of youth, had I such desires, I 
take great pleasure in living over again in memo- 
ry, the “* happy hours I once enjoyed,” while im the 
full vigor of life, and ere the frosts of ‘Time had 
wrinkled my brow and left the impress of decay 
from his destroying hands, indelibly stamped upon 
my cheek. Happy hours, indeed were they.— 
Ilow swift the moments flew! No troubles or 
cares perplexed me—no sorrows or afflictions besct 
my path; a bright prospect for the future was be- 
fore me, and I lived in the full enjoyment of happi- 
ness. Not in the giddy rounds of dissipation and 
extravagant pleasure-secking, did I find enjoyment, 
but in resting at times from imy hours of toil, and 


mingling with a company of youthful friends, w hose 
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hearts were as free and light as my own, for the 
purpose of spending a few hours together, did I find 
Never shall I 


forget the pleasure I experienced while making one 


rational and sensible amusement. 


of a happy company at a Pic-Nie held near the 
village of L——, then my home. 


It happened to“ come off” at that most bewitch- 


ing time of year, known as the * leafy month of 


June,” when Dame Nature was arrayed ina garb 
of beauty and loveliness, and as the glorious orb 
of day rolled up from his curtained bed and shot 
his rays athwart the sky in free and limitless range 
on that bright morn, she did indeed look beaut. 
ful in her robe of dewy brightness. I wandered 
slowly through the quiet village, and as this was 
the last day I was to spend init, before my depart- 
ure to a distant country, and as I reflected that 
perhaps this was the last sun I should ever see mse 
upok the home of my youth, I felt a flow of tender 
yet painful emotions swelling up from my heart, 
whilst [ watehed his measured pace as he appear d 
from behind the battlements of the castern sky, 
ind as object after object, long famthar to my eve, 


, } , " 
became bathed im his meh light and sparkied in 


his golden beams, they seemed far dearer to me 
than ever. 

At an early hour the “ merry damsels” were astir, 
and busily engaged in “ doing up the work,” that 
they might have plenty of time to make prepara. 
tions for the approaching pleasure-party, and the 
** faithful swains” were not in the least behind the 
gentler sex in point of “ making ready,” and by 
the middle of the forenoon, our party had all met 
on the banks of a beautiful lake, across which we 
were to be ferried to a pleasant island, which had 
been designated as the place where our merry-ma- 
king wus to be held. 

How shall I deseribe the exceeding be auty of 


this romantic spot? It was encireled completely 


inthe cinbrace of a small and beautiful lake and 
earpeted with a growth of grass, of the softness and 
beauty of the richest velvets, and studded, here 
and there with beautiful groves of trees entwining 
their branches closely together, from which the 
merry note of gay warbles issued, and all that met 
the eye or ear seemed calculated to make the island 


exceedingly delightial. And what a mx rry group 


was gathered there.  Light-hearted and free as the 


breath of Ileaven, was each one there, and with 
what a degree of cuthusiasm did each one engage 
in the kind of amusement, best suited to their in- 
clinations. 


to the 


Some * tripped the light fantastic toe, 
sound of the “ merry violin,” upon a rude 
place made expre ssly for the purpose ; some plucked 
the flowers that grew around in great profusion, 
and formed them inte beautifal and tempting 
boquets 5 whil others strolled away in the com- 
pany of * those they loved,” to breathe vows of 
constaney and devotion into willing ears, and cach 
heart beat high with bright anticipations for the 
About the middle of the 


future. afternoon, the 


company was ¢ illed together to partake of the re- 
Our table 


was laid upon the lap of mother earth, upon which 


freshments procure d for the occasion 


was spread a snow-white cloth covered with all that 


could be wished for hy « venthe most fastidious tastes 


’ 
and we soon seated ourselves upon the ground, and 
after the ladies were served, the gentile: Ien were 
not slow in heeding the order from the head of the 
table to ** help themeclves.” And then a flow of 
lively conversation passed gaily round, “ul joke: 


were cracked as well as nuts, and the health o 
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*, witnessed, lest all should suffer. 


‘ny berth in the navy. 


each was drank in a bumper of ** pure and spark- 
ling-water.” In a short time the ‘ tea things” 
were cleared uway, and at the scraping of the cat- 
gut, the dance again commenced, and those who 
were fond of this amusement, were again “ threading 
the mazy dance,” and as they skipped about with 
graceful forms, and glowing cheeks, the sonorous 
twang of the Cotillon leader was distinetly heard 
abuve the noise occasioned by the shufiling of feet, 
with his “ right and left,” ete ete. In this imanner 
the hours were spent until the setting sun threw 
his parting rays in golden beauty around us, aud 
warned us that it was time for us to make our way 
homeward, and us twilight was gently closing 
round, our party was eliding over the water, home- 
ward, and the oars that urged us forward, were 
keeping time with the merry notes of song that 
swelled forth from sweet voices, and were echoed 
back fro: the shore. Here I was compelled to bid 
adicu to the company, and with a swelling heart, | 
took the hand of each, and gently returned the many 
friendly grasps there given. ‘he steamer that I 
was to take, was now in sicht, and I was soon on 
board waving my handkerchief, and nodding 
* adicus,” in return to those from shore, as long 
as we were visible toeach other. In this manner I 
parted from the friends and home of my youth, to 
go forth and make for myself a name and place, 
* among strangers, and in a strange land,” and 
never long as life endures, can I efface from my 
memory the happy hours | spent in parting with 
my youthful home. 
Hudson, Oct. 1845. 
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THE SILVER BOTTLE: 
On 
The Adventures of * Little Yarlboro’ ” 
En Search of Wis fortune. 
WRITTEN BY HIMSELF, 
Written for the * Uncle Sam" by Proressor Inaranam, 


author af The Qua lroon,’ * LL fitte, " The Dancing 
Feather,” ve. 


CHAPTER IX, 
My determination taken to leave the navy.—Sunst 
the gloom.—My resolution formed to devote 
I return home, 


ine amid 
myself to one 
My plans aud intentions commu 
Dame Darwell.—I prepare to enter upon my 


purpose. 
nicated to 


ond duty. 
Tne wounds were not mortal which 


I had 
In ua few days he was 
out of danger and the intclligence of t! fact 


inflicted on my antagonist. 


is re- 
It is true I 


had been greatly provoked, but this would never 


lieved my mind from a great weight. 


have excused me to my own conscience if he had 
died. Besides, | could not but reflect in my caliner 
moments that what he had said might be true. 
Indeed the idea began to take such hold upon my 
mind that I filled with 


gloomy despair and borue down by a painful sense 


becaine wretched and 
of degradation. 

I had leit the coffee house in company with the 
friendly midshipman and went to his rooms to 
remain untii | should learn the issue of my ren- 
counter. lle learned from me my whole Story, 
and comforted me gre atly with the confident assu- 
rance of his belief that I was honorably born. My 
affair with Frank —— had occurred among us 
midshipmen alone and did not reach the Department 
as it was kept as secret as possible by those who had 
I didnot fear a court 
‘martial, therefore ; yet I resolved at once to re sign 


] felt that I could no longe r 


remain in it without experiencing daily insult and } expressible. I rose and paced my chamber, and % 
. c 


a sense of infamy. I felt that the word of disgrace 
had been spoken and would fly from lip to lip. I 
therefore resolved to quit the service; and at the 
same time I made up my mind to enter upon no 
other pursuit, to devote myself to no other profession, 
but give myself up from that moment to endeavor 
I felt until IT could 
establish miy birth 1 was, in whatever career I 


to ascertain my parentage. 


hight enter upon, a banned man—an obj ct for 
the finger of contempt and scorn! In the sceret 
chambers of my soul [I solemnly formed the reso- 
lution to give myself no repose until I should 
unravel this mystery! ‘To this pursuit I sacredly 
dedicated myself and all my energies! 

I was seated at the friend's 
apartment on the third day after the rencounter, 


window of my 
when I came to this resolution. ‘The hour before 
he had brought me the gratifying intelligence that 
the wounded young man was considered in no 
danger. I had been wounded also both im the left 
hand and in the breast, but shghtly however, and 
suffered no inconvenience therefrom save the ne- 
cessity of wearing the arm ina sling. 

Having formed iny seeret deterinination T penned 
a brief letter to the Seeret iry of the N ivy te ndering 
my resignation, and then with a certain feeling of 
freedom and hope Lresumed my seat at the window. 
I had hardly done so when [ saw two young ladies 
walking past on the opposite side of the  strect. 
As they passe d one of them turned her face and I 
knew her face and I know not by what accident 
glaunecd up at my window. 
beat ! 


My heart ceased to 
I recognised the beautiful features of Emma 
Micld ! She evidently recognised me, for she half 
vd her steps, anda glow of surprise and 
pleasure flushed her lovely 


countenance, I in- 
stiuctively touched my lips and waved a salutation. 
She veiled her face and hastened on, and 1 was 
overwhelmed with pain at the idea that my audac. 
ity had offended her. But with the regret was 
mingled an emotion of the deepest joy that IL had 
onee more seen her, who hike an angel from time to 
tune crossed my clouded path to shed sunshine 
st time 1 had 


was the year 


upon my hi 
seen her | 
before in Summer street in Boston. 
down and noticed a earri ive fine ly appointed d 


Vili Up. At thi 


it’s dreary way. Thel 
have not recorded. It 


I was passing 


window | beheld Enima Field 


She smiled, bowed and waved her 


fuir hand 
se the hand. 


ive had relled onward, and I had the 


Before | could recover from niy surp: 
some equ yp 
satisfaction of feeling that L must have looked ve ry 
stupid not even to have had self-possession to return 
her gracious sulute. Shewas then about seventeen, 
and beautiful exceedingly. LT saw her no more until 
I beheld her passing my window on Walnut street. 
A year had, if possible, added to her loveliness.— 
Every charm that woman possesses seemed to have 
become her rich inheritance. It was but a transient 
glance that I had, but I saw that she was surpassing 
fair. ler figure was just tall enough to be graceful 


and she walked with the step of a sylph tripping 


: | 
over beds of flowers. After she had gone by, a 


shadow seemed to have fallen upon the street. It 
soon cust a gloom over my soul. The thought of 
this charming girl whose form had mineled with 
all the happy day dreams of my boy-hood and tra. 
turer youth, deepened ny bitterness of heart ! ‘I'he 
idea that I was degraded and outeast and forever, 
perhaps, destined to approach no nearer the idol of 


my adoration, tilled me with grief and anguish in- 


felt like cursing my destiny ! 
utter execrations upon the parents who could thus 
cast upon an unfeeling world their offspring ! But 
I restrained the utterance of these feelings; for 
ever had I cherished a tender and superstitious rev- 
erance fur those unknown parents! But the more I 
compared my present degraded position with that 
far removed from me, of the beautiful creature who 
had just appeared before me like an angel of light 
and with whom forever to unite my destiny I felt 
would be the highest happiness I should on earth 
aspire to, the more deeply and painfully I realized 
my unhappy condition. But instead of giving 
myself up to despair 1 was strengthened in the 
purpose [had just formed ; for in addition to the 
incentive held out by the discovery of my birth, 
in itself, was the sight of the bright star of love in 
the distance guiding me to suecess, 

From this hour I was changed in feeling and 
character. A new spirit seemed to take possession 
Instead of 


IL was buoyant with hope. 


of my being. 


parnng 


being broken and des- 
Love had 
renewed me and given me courage and bope. I 
felt inspired by her idea, end resolved that | would 
win her or perish. 

But what step was I first to take My success 
depended on the birth, 


prool of my honorable 


without establishing which I felt [T was bound to 
consider inyself, as all men regarded me, degrade d. 
This proof | was not to make to her, or for her 
satisfaction, for she was yet ignorant of my passion, 
It was to be made to the world—to those who had 
ejected me from their companionship ! It was to 
re-establish me among honorable men, from which 
position alone, could I dare reg ird her. Love then 
as well as a feverish desire to ascertam iny paren- 
tage and an honest ambition to assume ny proper 
Station in society, was the motive for entering upon 


my task ; a task that seemed hopeless, ul 1 fora 


moment began to reason npen it and wergh the 
difficulties and enumerate the chances against me. 


But love was strong ; and Hope blinding her torch 

at the fires of her altar went forward confidently 

in the search. 
After awhile 


deliberating upon the course I 


should first adopt my heart imstinctively turned 
towards her in whose affection and truth | could 
trust, and who had always been my guide, my 


Need I name my 
I felt the need of a friend and 


friend, my judicious counsellor. 
good foster-imother ? 
adviser, and resolved at once to proceed home and 
I left 
Philadelphia, but not before Thad contrived to 


lay before her all my plans. ‘The next day 
ascertain that the charming girl whose image was 
enshrined inmy heart, was at a fashionable school 
I did not 
mect her again before leaving town, though tempted 


But the 


equivocal position in society led me to reject the 


in the eity and living with an aunt. 


to call upon her. consciousness of my 
thonght and to resolve manfully never to see her 


until | could do so without any ignominy upon 
my nadine. 

The reader who has kindly condescended to 
follow me thus far in my narrative, will have seen 
thatimy present unhappy condition was no fault of 
That I 


itted a single error or wrong against society 


ny own. was degraded without having 


ecotit 
This consciousness while it naturally sustained in 
under my precautions served also to render me im- 
them. 


patient und I could not help feeling that 


. . ' 
1 wus sucrificed for another's act, and that I was* 


I was tempted to ¥ 
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prove that I was not what [had been represented ; 
and which, if | could or should yet prove, would 
degrade me, as much in my own eyes as I was in 
, theirs. My situation was in every respect a truly 
painful one ; and as [I was both high spirited and 
sensitive, it was a source of the deepest anguish to 
me.—Peace no more, I felt, could be enjoyed by 
me, unless | could have in my hands the disproval 
of the charge brought against my birth. ‘This 
proof I resolved to obtain or perish ! 

In three days after leaving Philadelphia I reached 
“The Silver Bottle” Inn. My foster-mother met 
me with a cordial affection and sincerity that drew 
tears of gratitude from my eyes. She had heard 
of my having successfully passed ny examination, 
as I wrote to her the same day. Pride, therefore, 
mingled with her love for me and her pleasure at 
my return, I was not unexpected, as I told her I 
should visit her as soon as I had “ passed.” Her 
quick eye of motherly affection at once detected a 
sadness in my air and tones as I replied to her 
numerous inquiries touching my health. 

“Something unpleasant has happened, son,” 
she said in a tone of anxious solicitude after we 
were seated alone in her litth patlor. Don’t keep 
anything from me, but tell me all, dear.” 

* T will conceal nothing from you, ny more than 
mother,” I answered ; and then related to her the 
events that are already known to my reader. 

She wept and tenderly embraced me when I had 
ended. “ Do not mind it, Marlboro’,” she said 
warily > “your birth will one day be established 
Mark 


my words! Don't let it trouble you.—This a cold. 


and you will put all your enciiies to shame, 


he art d world and people do act strange ly, aus if 


you yoursell were not just the same whether your 
mother was wedded or not wedded. ‘To me you 
are, and always will be. [Tam so vexed that this 


should come upon you so and make you unhappy 


Cheer up, and the clouds will give way to sunshine 
Now you will stay at home with me. You shan't 
go any wher else to be 


and have your happiness broken up this 


wounded in your feelings 


Way. 
You shall now be with me, Marlboro’ and I dare say 


you will be more contented here than unong tment? 


“T desire no h ippler taeonnae no ple isanter con- 


dition than this, dear mother,” [answered overconie 
by her kindness.—" In truth, | have no disposition 
lo go into society It has spurned me and I shall 
not at present court it.” 

* Here you shall have what you want l am 
worth full twenty thousand dollirs, an \ ii 
die itis to be all your own, exeept a legacy lor poo 
aunt Weezy, Wf she should outlive eo and as i 
au iuity lor cou i Mia bila, af she should ever b 
come a wWwldaow, You shi i lbave i 1\ i And 
if itis tow lonely here for you and vou ntt ve 
in Boston | will vo there and live ith vou 

” You ire ull foodiess, theotole ill CX it 
woman, my more than mother,” I “4 
only reyvret that cireu tane 1 bean i 
beyond my control ibive preyveuted y Contintns 
ina carecrinwilich Ltrust your hl tw d delight 
to follow me with its ipproy | It \ ten n 
to remain at howe a few days tul Po amoom htt 
better spirits and then ente upon a duty i i | 
have solemnly bilip ead upon styl 

* What duty, son?’ asked my fost nother 


with surprise and anxict 


, ‘To endeavor to ascertain who are my parents! 
You start and look with doubt and es passiol 
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upon me. I feel that there are great difficulties in 


the way ; but my desire to disprove the ignominious 
epithet men now attach to my name, will give me 
a spirit more than human to prosecute this search. 
I have come to sce you and talk with you upon the 
subject. ‘The idea has long been in my thoughts, 
but the purpose is now indelibly fixed in my soul !” 

After shedding a few tears, which she said were 
caused by the thought that I might possibly find 
my parents and then forget her. But on my as- 
suring her that if my mother then stood before me, 
my heart would only acknowledge her as my 
mother, she was tranquilized ; and in a few minu- 
tes afterwards she entered with kind readiness into 
all my views and wishes. I caused her to repeat 
once more to me all she knew of my history ; to 
describe the carriage and horses; the gentleman 
and lady; the year and day they came and every- 
thing thathad any connection with their appearance. 
The substance of which was my only ground to 
start from, was that in a pleasant June afternoon, 
1822, a yellow barouche drawn by a pair of dark 
bay horses drove up to the Inn door. A gentleman 
and Jady both attired in deep mourning alighted 
and followed by their black coachman bearing a 
large traveling basket entered the house and were 
shown to the “ Court Chamber.’ ‘The gentleman 
wore a black cloak, was tall and of fine appearance, 
with dark eyes and hair and about eight and twenty. 
The lady was not above two and twenty, graceful 
in person, with a face very lovely but pale and sor- 
rowful. ‘That he at first said they should remain 
all night, but after tea ordered the carriage and 
departed as the moon rose, taking the turnpike to 
Boston. The door of the carriage and the blinders 
of the horses were ornamented with an eagle 


trampling upon a serpent —probably a Crest. 


Several hours after the carriage had departed the 


hostess hearing the ery of an iniant followed the 


directions and entering the ** Court Chaniber™ dis- 


covered Iyving in the bed a male infant about seven 


months old. In his hand he era ped a silver nur- 
sing bottle, on which was the same device of an 
‘ vole treacing Upon a serpent, which had been 
upon the carriage and harnes Beneath the erest 
was a eypher the single letter \l This initial 


with two others preeeding it (i. R. AL) were upon 


the brass pat ol atrunk beh 1 tla ( 

With the infant was left a note and G "This 
note. written oo del te theueh ' hand 
rt wclue tot t » » the 
first iu ol the eh \ een lett by 

thi iti ithe roo 
such Lhiod 

to " ' ) 1 pt 
‘ ) { | = it and 
i \ }) ! i t el 
i m4 ‘ Ss 
i I i hay i d to 
i Iw \ ’ ! etoenth 
‘ " 1 t if L) bua t ty 
ts, the more I vn ity t 
a , ’ ert the . It « " 

rierl be " } t y < i mweoeW re Towa y 
haps ot i wateh e yea r veut 
Misees 1 had t ther ) W hint 
‘ rave en t natu ol th ext ry 
Cire tu s that not o first it to} t 
tthe lon iw chr ecessury for 

tiie lo »lon ‘ T to ) om i 
Ih ore I ¢ t up t the ole sub 
ect was involved in pa il L impenetrable 


a ae 






mystery. This mystery I, however, resolved to © 


clear up and immediately prepared to take the first 
step towards the objcct to which [had now sacredly  } 
devoted myself. 


CHAPTER X. \ 
) 
T put an advertisement in the papers.— My impatience to ( 


learn the result,—The letter.—I depart by Post for Philadel. 4 
phia.—I obtain a new clue to the line of iny destiny.—The — | 
crest and the torn letter. 
Having formed my resolution, I lost no time in = } 
acting. I felt [could not do much with the slight | 
materials I possessed towards effecting my end; ) 
but as these were my only ground of hope, I determ- 
ined to make the best of them.—Upon the Silver  { 
Bottle I placed my chief dependence. It was the ' 
shape and size of a flattened oil flask, made of the) 
} 


purest silver, with a curved silver tube. On one 


= e . ~ . ) 
side of it was the device before described of the 

eagle trampling upon a serpent, his claw crushing} 
the head, a bold, spirited design. Beneath was the , 


initial ** M.” 


riage and on the harness, led to me believe that the 


This crest having been on the ear- — ( 


) 
) 
persons who had brought me traveled with their } 
own equipage ; and the fact of their havinga black — ) 
coachman led me also to believe that they were 
Southerners. A coach with that device upon it 
was wholly unknown, hitherto, in that vieinity ; 
and no traveler to whom Daine Darwell told her — § 
story of my discovery, had ever heard of such a? 


crest. Whoever my parents were it was evident ) 
that they did not belong in the part of the country 
wherein they had left me. It was naturally a 
source of gratification to me to be assured that they ) 
at least belonged to a good condition of soci ty. 
The Silver Bottle Dame Darwell had nade mea 4 
present of when I left for sea, saying at the time it | 
might one day be the means of ascertaining who} 
were my parents. This idea I now seized upon =) 
with lively hope. Retiring to my room I took it 
forth from a locked ease in which I kept it and 
began examining it with great care and painful} 
interest. I searched to see if it could reveal any 
thing further. ‘To my surprise I found on the 
bottom nearly obliterated by being worn smooth, } 
the maker's name! It was with great difficulty 
that L could deeypher at. Sut I suceeeded in 
doing so with great joy, beleiving that this discovery | 
would materially aid me. It was “ Beurort & 
Co. Lox.’ The name of the place where it was 
made was nearly obliterated, but Thad no doubt that 
it was London. ‘The reader will at once see what 
advantaye this would give me provided I could 
ascertain if there was such a Silver Smith’s House 
in London and learn from it to whom the Silver 
Bottle had been sold. ‘This I resolved to leave for >) 
my lust resort, after trying every means this side 
of the water. I now sat down and wrote the fol- 
lowing advertisement, ( 
Oxe Hexprep Dottars reward will be paid 
to whomsoever will forward to the addresses 
beneath, the name and residence of any farnily 


Whiose Carriage -plate, or seal bears the device of an 


eagle with his claw upon a serpent’s head and 
grasping the folds with the other talon. 

Address the Initials * M.D.’ at the office of the 4 
Boston Daily ——.” 

This advertisement I read to my foster-mothe r, 
and mounting 


V horse galloped into Boston with it, 


a I 
tine Inn, as I have already sutd, being but nine 
I left ims 
lisher to request certain papers mn New-York, 


Philadelphia, Baltimore, Charleston, Savannah, 


tructions with the pub- 


New Orlean 


’ 


to copy the advertise 











ment and forward their bills to him for adjustment, 


at the same time leaving him the amount for this 
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reading this. It conveyed, indeed, nothing definite 


or positive respecting my parents, but it connected 


IIIS 
PP —— 


* Tt is pasted in my book. 
if it will interest you.” 


I will show it to you : 


purpose. He stared on reading my advertisement,’ . the broken link to a time prior to that on which Deeply, sir. 
) and remarked if such a crest belonged to any family they had come to the Inn. It confirmed the ac- He left the room and in a moment returned with 
in the Union the offer I had made would bring it | curacy of my foster-mother’s description of the , alarge folio, of blank leaves, and opening it tothe | 
{ to light. He asked me no questions, | gave him | carriage, and that this was the very carriage [had | date of 1821 placed his finger on a crest such as‘ 
no explanation and left the office. I was now re- » nomannerof doubt. [had, at least, effected some- — had been described by me in the advertisement.  { 
} lieved of much of the weight that oppressed my , thing! It was one step and might lead to others of ; It was done in colours on a picce of white paper 
spirits. ‘The messenger of inquiry had gone forth infinite importance. I was filled with joy and hope. and very beautifully though hastily executed. ) 
and might return like the dove bearing an olive The Editor who, a few moments before had noticed While I was regarding it attentively and with mixed 
leaf. I did not remain in town, but at once re- . my palencssand agitation,now looked at my flushed | feelings of awe and curiosity, he said, 
) turned home and informed Dame Darwell what I check and sparkling eyes with surprise. * I rememberthe circumstances perfectly. The  } 
} had done. She looked pleased and expressed her That same forenoon I placed the letter in Dame | stranger came to meand asked me if I could paint 
sincere desire that 1 might succeed; and I saw Darwell’s hands, and I was greatly pleased to the carriage and have it done by such a day. I 
that she had thrown aside every fecling of a selfish listen to her exclamations of surprise at the extra- told him I could. He then said he would like to 
| character, and looked only for my own happiness » ordinary discovery of the painter ofthe coach. ‘The | have a crest upon it, and asking me if I had a 
even, if the discovery of my parents should, in the | letter at once led my thoughts to Philadelphia, . brush and colours, said he would sketch the design. — § 
| end, lead to a separation from me. But she knew where I now believed iny parents had lived. He went intothe shop and in a few seconds sketched 
I should love Aer no less. Seeing me elated and | ‘hither I resolved to proceed without delay to call _ this for me to copy. He handled a brush as if he 
) full of anticipations of the result, she bade me not in person on the coach-painter. My foster-mother had been apprenticed to the trade, and I never saw) 
\ tobe too sanguine, as I might be unsuccessful and wept at parting with me, and urged me to write any thing done quicker nor with finer effect. The 
then my spirits would be crushed forever. 1 must to her to inform her of the progress I made in my eagle I painted on the coach had not half the spirit 
acknowledge I had very little ground for elation; | search. ‘The third day after leavinghome Ireached > of this original !” 
but my spirits being naturally buoyant I was led Philadelphia. It was already dark when I got to “Sir,” said I with emotion I could not conceal, 
| to hope against hope. a quiet hotel in ‘Third strect. I immediately ex- | “ this little sketch would be invaluable to me. If 
From the day the advertisement appeared I was amined a directory secking for the house of Mr. I dare be so bold as to ask you to part with it !” 
in a state of feverish and nervous expectation. My Merton. It was in Ninth street, near Race, and It is at your serviec, sir; ané I am happy to 
anxiety was so great that, too inpatient to wait thither I directed my steps; for till [ had seen him have it in my power to oblige you. You seem 
the tardy mail, from town and tired of riding in I felt neither like eating or sleeping. I found the deeply interested in this matter, sir!” 
every day to learn its fate, 1 took up my lodyings exterior of his house handsome und prepossessing. ** Tam indeed, sir,” I replied; and won by his 
ataprivate house. [avoided the hotels lest should On ringing and saying I desired tosee Mr. Merton | benevolent and friendly manner, I related to him 
mectsome whohad either known ine in college or in I was ushered into a handsomely furnished parlor, briefly my history and the object of my advertise- 
the navy and had heard of my ignomunious position [knew that many of the mechanies of Philadelphia ment. Tle listened with deep attention, and after 
before men. For the samereason I shunned public re- lived in good style and were rich, or T should have I had ended said, 
sorts and confined myself almost wholly to ny rooin, believed that Thad entered the wrong house. An I can never too often congratulate myself for 
) once a day visiting only the office of the paper. stral lamp was burning on a marble centre table. having written to you. Your story is one of touch. 
Three weeks clapsed and no notice had been taken An inner door opened and my heart throbbed ing interest. L regret I cannot contribute more 
) ofthe advertisement. Ll had in the meanwhile seen violently at the idea that [ was about to mect one towards the furtherance of your purpose. I only 
{ it copied as far South as Charleston, which papers whom my unknown father had probably spoken saw your father (as Lhave no doubt he was, for ost 
) were forwarded to the office. A month clapse d, with. An elderl y ee ntleman entered and bowed. il his form and features I can see a resemblance 
} whenone morning as | entered the publishing room, Mr. Merton, I presume,” f said, returning the to them in you I saw him but twice, and but for 
the Editor handed me a letter mailed at Philadel- salutation. a few moments each time. He was a tall, noble 
phia and addressed to * M. D.” care of the Boston ‘ Yes, sir.” looking man and under thirty years of age. If now 
Daily Thad the pleasure recently of ree ivine from living he must be fifty es 
| I tore it open with excitement and atte mpted you a letter addressed to Boston in re ply to an ad- Was he dressed in mourning - 
to read it; but my hands shook, my whole body vertisement.” Lsaid with a nervous agitation, which “No. Ilis dress w is strikingly clegant as were 
trembled ; I felt ny sight swimming and LT should I have no doubt my kind readers will deem excusa- his manners. He looked to me more like a for- 
have fallen but forthe support of a chair. LT nerved ble when they consider how much reason 1 had to cigner than an American.” 
myself to overcome this weakness and again pre. feel agitate d. Was he accompanied by a lady on either 
pared to read the letter. My feelings, however, “ Mr.‘ M.D?” said Mr. Merton interrogatively. ocension ?” \ 
were still strong and | was too much avitated. | I bowed. , “ No.” 
felt that it pessibly contained a key to the mystery * Be seated, sir ‘* Did you ascertain his name ?” 
{ of my life—and that in a moment my happiness * T have called,” [ said, “ tothank you for your It is my impression I did at the time, but I 
would be secured or de stroyed forever! At length obliging letter and to ——” have forgotten it 
I recovere d COMposure ¢ nough to read: Don't Spe ik it, my dear sir; and if you “This is indeed unfortunate "am I said with a tone 
Philadk Iphia, Se pteniber 20, 1812, were about to say anything about | ng the re- of disappointment.  * It might have led to a 











Srr—I have seen an advertisement this mornine 


ward I ean’tlisten to you. LT only didiny duty. It 


discovery.’ 


in one of the papers offering a reward of one hundred was by mere accident | discovered the advertise- Perhaps I can assist you. The coachman is 
dollars for any information touching a device of an ment. My little son’s eye caught it and asked mc still living and doubth has his name on the bill 
eagle treading upon a serpent. Although Ido not if Ll everhad painted such a crest as that, and said, be for the carrince Remain with me to-night, my 
covet the reward, I desire to serve you if I can do believed he had seen one intmy book of eyphers. I youne friend, and to-morrow IT will see what I can 
so. Your adve ruusement brought tomy recollection, took the paper and reading it referred to iny book, do. Lalso remember now that he stopped at Head's 


a carriage which I painted twenty years ago (for I 
am by occupation a co ich painter) on which I painted 


‘ 


this very device, as I tind on referring to iny book, 


where 


found it and recollected distinetly when L painted it. 
It was in the fall of "21!" 


‘ Can you now remember, sir.’ LT tremblinely 


Hotel, which proves he was a stranger; and by 


going there to-morrow we may find, by re ferring 


mack to the date, his name on the books.” 


I keep patterns of eve ry thing I have ever asked; “ who it was that en ployed you to paint * This idea gave me fresh hope; and thanking 
done in that way. ‘The carriage was a doubk the crest ?”’ the benevolent Mr. Merton for his obliging recep- 
barouche light yellow, and highly burnished. It was a gentleman—an entire straneer to me tion of me and my affair, 1 gratefully declined his 
Trusting this little information [ean vive you may He had bought the carriage new of a builder next invitation and returned to my hotel, bearing 


be of some service | remain, Respectfully 


‘ 


Very 
) yours, J AMES My RTON, 


4 _The reader wil) easily conceive my emotions on 


door to mine and sent it to me to paint, With it 


hie cave ine the crest 


*“* Have 


you the pattern he gave you?” 


away 


with me the crest which my father, as I believed 


him to be, had sketched with his own eye and hand 


l had now a relic 


and memento of cach ; her note’ 


ic 
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Y to my foster-mother and this sketch; Onreaching 3} 


my room I sat down to examine it and gaze upon 
it and indulge the feelings the sight of it produced. 
Turning it over I saw, to my surprise, writing upon 
the back. 
part of the superscription to a letter, 

“To F. R. Mar 


The remainder was gone! The initials were the 


The paper, I at once saw, had been 
The letters 


9 
. 





remaining were 


same as those on the trunk and thus the link was 
made stronger. I had also advanced another step— 
a great step, in gaining the two letters after the 
Initial. 

CHAPTER XI. 


Little Marlboro’ makes a visit to Heads’ Hotel.—The in 
vestigation.—The negro and his testimony to the past.—The 
trunk.—The coachman.—The return of Little Marlboro’ to 
the Inu.—IHis resvlution to proceed to England.—His adieus, 


The unexpected possession of the additional links 
in the chain of my destiny, mentioned in the last 
That I 
had got hold of the clue to my parentage I had not 
the least doubt. 
maker was identical with that upon the Silver Bottle, 


chapter, filled me with bounding hopes. 
The crest given me by the coach- 


and the initials of the name upon the torn letter 
were the same as those Dame Darwell had remarked 
on the trunk of the mysterious travelers who had 
occupied the Court Chamber, ‘The gentleman des- 
cribed by Mr. Merton as having sketched the crest 
precisely answered the description given by the good 
dame of the traveler in black. ‘The time also was 
the same, he being in Philadelphia only six weeks 
before the carriage stopped at the Inn, which left 
All these 


circumstances formed links of the chain which I 


time for an casy journey to this place, 


was now resolved to trace to its end. 

Early the ensuing morning after taking a hearty 
breakfast, I proceeded to Head's Hote l, “a stately 
building a little retired from the street, and originally 
the private mansion of a distinguished citizen, 
This hotel had a high reputation and was much 
frequented by wealthy Southerners.—'This fact 
that the stranger had also stopped there, strength- 
ened my belief in the idea I had formed, from his 
having a black servant, that he was a Southerner. 
It was this iunpression that had led me to send my 
advertisment to Charleston and other Southern 
Cities. 

On entering the door of the hotel, I felt the blood 
mounting to ny face with the emotions that came 
over me at the thought that probably the feet of my 
father had crossed the same threshold ! I was also 
deeply moved at the reflection that in a moment or 
two I should be able to learn the name and resi- 
dence of the person to whom the torn letter was 
addressed—and which might prove to be that of 
my father! ‘The clerk saw my embarrasment and 
fixed his eyes with curiosity upon me, as after 
several efforts I finally succeeded in asking him if 
he kept records of the travelers who stopped at the 
hotel in 1821. 


who stepping up, surveyed me a moment and then 


The question was heard by the host 


said with his pleasant smile, 

“That is a long way back, my dear sir; no 
register remains for the period. What do you wish 
to refer to?” 

“The name of a gentleman who with his lady 
put up here that summer. It is important that I 
should ascertain it !” 

“Then you don’t know it.” 

*“ No, sir.” 

“And how then will you aseertain what you 
wish,” he said smiling. 


I answered 


©] know the initials,” 


RURAL REPOSITORY. 


. - eee 


* Ah, that is better. 


in searching for names so far back ?” 


What is your object in 


“It is connected with some family matters,” I 
answered, embarrassed for a reply. 

“ Well, well, I will see. 
but my books will show. 


‘'here is no register, 
What are the initials of 
the person you are inquiring for 7” 

et Pa MN ng 

The kind host, with a look in which surprise and 
curiosity were mingled, began to examine an old 
account book brouglit to him from a dusty top shelf 
in the office, and after running his eye dgwn the 
column of M’s while I was trembling with hopes 
and fears, he stopped placing his finger upon a 
name. Before he could utter it I was at his side 
looking over his shoulder. My quick glance rested 
on the name at which his finger had paused. It 
was, “ F. R. Marlborough.” 

I stood perfectly transfixed with astonishment. 
It was the very name by which I had been so 
singular christened! What wonderful relation of 
circumstances would have produced such a coin. 
The 
reader will remember that I happened to be chris- 
tened by Dame Darwell * Little Marlboro’,” be- 


cause the caps that were left for me by those who 


cidence. I was speechless with amazement. 


had left me were wrapped in a torn leaf ofa singing 
book, on which chanced to be the well known tune 
of ** Little Marlboro’ !”’ 

And now, by a surprising coincidence the name 
I had been in search of as my father’s, turned out 
to be Marlborough. By what mysterious ordering 
of events had this thing happened! I now felt a 
superstitious impression that this person was indeed 
my father ! 

After a little recovering my self-possession, I 
said with considerable emotion. 

“¢ Sir, I seek. 


not how to express my obligations to you for your 


this must be the name I know 
kindness in taking this trouble. Will) you be so 
good as to exatning the account to which this refers. 
It is page 335!” 

He turned to the page. ‘The bill was made out 
to F. 


(coloured male servant, 


R. Marlborough and lady and servant, 
charging then with three 
weeks board. My proofs were augmented by this 
discovery. Here was the party that had stopped 
at Dame Darwell’s. 1 had, 


cover what | had turned to the account 


however, yet to dis- 
in search 
the residence. 


of, viz: I was in hopes it might 


possibly have Leen written in the bill. But it was 
only made out to the name—simply to F. R. 
Marlborough, lady and coloured servant, without 
stating the place of abode. ‘This [ could only ex- 


pect to find recorded on the register, and this, was 


lost. I felt deeply disappointed. [had discovered 
much. IT had clearly proved the identity of the 
party that had stopped at the Inn with the party 
that had stopped at the Hotel. All the interme. 


diate links were pericet. The prools were clear 
and left no room for the shadow of a doubt. 

Yet I seemed at once brought to a full stop in 
my search. I seemed to have met with a barrier 
that could not be surmounted. 

“ Sir,’ [ said with an earnestness that showed 
the depth of my feelings, * ts it not possible that 
able to recall this gentle 


you may be nan to your 


mind! to recollect when he was with you and also 


his residence Perhaps, sir, you may have known 
him well '” 
I hung upon his answer. After a noment’s re. 


flection, he shook his head ; 
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“ 1 cannot recall him, sir! It is many years ago, 
and I have at ny house so many hundred guests 
If there 
was any particular circumstance by which he could 


every year, that he is lost among them all. 


be recalled to my mind !” 

“They must have had an infant with them,” I 
said with a trembling eagerness. ‘ It is not men- 
tioned in their account, and perhaps would not be 
likely to be. But, sir, they must have had an infant 
with them !” 

He thought again and a second time shook his 
head! * Tam not able to recall them !” 

** Have you no old domestic with you! Perhaps 
some of them might bear these persons in mind !” 
I said earnestly. 

“ You seem deep interested, sir, and excited. I 
will do a [ ean. 


” 


May I know your motive ? 

“Sir,” [said earnestly, “* a party answering to 
this description with these initials stopped in 1821 
at an Inn in Massachusetts and left behind them 
an infant boy of six months in bed, which child 
was afterwards brought up to manhood by the good 
I am that child. 


parentage! Circumstances have favored me thus 


landlady. I am seeking my 


far, and I have traced them to your house. I have 


discoverd their name. I desire now to learn their 
residence !” 

On hearing this account of myself and ny object 
the kind-hearted old gentleman at once interested 
himself in my affair. He sent for an old gray- 
headed negro and que stioned him. 

* No, massa,” said the African seratching his 
forehead, ** [doesn’t collect zactly any sich gemmun 
as dis Massa Marlbry wot you axes me “bout; yet 
dis niggar hab pertikklar good mem’ry too !” 

* Hle is more like ly to remember persons of his 


I said quickly. The 


to recall any black coachiman that he might have 


own color,” wus then asked 
seen there. After a good deal of bothering of his 
thick brain and naming over every me 


that had coms 


ver servant 
with gentleman, beginning at the 
one that came yesterday ind going back from year 
Is21. It 


to mention that they had a new 


to yeur, hie finally got to the year then 


occurre d to tie 


coach witha erest,an eagle treading upon a serpent, 


I had no sooner named this, than his eyes shone 


with intelliwence. 


se 


issa, dem’s de man! [’mem- 


h, dar he be n 


bers de nigger wot druy dat caryage mitey well! 
He an’ LT wos ‘tikkilar 


Oh, yis, I collect’s 


His name was Por iy -. 
friends ater we'd git acquainted 


him and his new coach’? Now L’eolleet his master 


and missus too! I? member's de eagle clawin de 


rattle snake! 


* Did they have an infant 


‘ Lor, yis! I members it jist as well! a leetle 


bit baby—yah, yah! Dis niggerhab good memory ! 
* Where did Pon pey say his master lived ha 


“* Dat am ce ystery, massa! I rekollees axing 


nin, and he sates. 


faktry answer! Ik 


dat question ob nebber gib no 


lark as his own skin! 


| ' 
KeCp ¢ 
niggve! ‘dough ncebberdeless 


hat hal 


Ile wos a genelmen 


Ik Wor! icrape beh nd h 


i 


a yard long— 


[lis master and missus wos miuity spect ible peeple, 


or dey’d neber hab sich a spect ible sarvant.” 


rr 


oVW as he a slave do you rere miber 


“ Dat am amystery too. Taxed him more than 


once if he were a free nigger genelmen or a slave 
and he neber gib me no satisfaction. I tink, 
‘ , Th j ! ee: l 
howsomnebber, dat he wos a slave and from the 
de west Indgy, coz he look and talk lkea Indgy, 
; ‘ 
nigger, and not like ol’ W ny 
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Nothing further could be elicited from the old 
African. But to my joy mine host, whose memory 
had received an impetus from the negro’s remenis- 
cence, now remembered the coach and the party. 
It was, however, but indistinetively. He remem- 
bered they were very retired and were in mourning ; 
but nothing new was gained by me. After thanking 
him for his politeness and receiving his warm 
wishes for my success, I quitted the hotel. As I 
was passing out [ placed a dollar in the hands of 
the negro, who after a bow and a scrape called me 
back and said, 

‘“* Now I tink ob it massa, dat nigger Pompey 
make me a present ob a old trunk, dat when dey 
go away in dar new caryage he couldn't carry. I 
gib de nigger a pound ob ‘baccy for it! Dar be 
some writin or printin in de trank wot may be able 
to tell massa whar it come from, if dat be wot 
massa arter! 

My heart leaped into mouth. I desired him 
instantly to conduct me to the trunk. It was in 
the boot-room. It proved to be an old round topped 
wooden trunk, once covered with seal skin, every 
hair of which was now worn off. It was shining 
with blacking, for the old man used it to try his 
brushes upon before applying them to the boots. 

* Dat am de present dat Pomp gib me for a pound 
of baccy, massa !” 

I opened it, as it had no key and tumbling out 
without ceremony the contents of coarse clothing 


upon the floor, I examined it. It was lined inside 
with newspapers, and a glance showed me that they 
The date was 1818. But 


its being an Englsh trunk was put to 


were English papers. 
all doubt of 
an end by a defaced card on which I was able, to 


decypher the name of “ Sanronrp, Maker, London!” 

This was all that [ could discover in or about the 
trunk. Butit strengthened a former idea that the 
stainp upon the Silver Bottle had led me to hold that 
my parents might have come from Kugland. But 
then the bottle and the trank might have both been 
made in London and yet their possessers be 
American. 


the United States. 


They might have been purchased in 
But then again trunks were 
not imported, and a_ bottle like that could be as 


easily obtained here as in England !—The result 


was that I began to be deeply impressed with the 


idea that I should have to look yet to England for 


my parentage The negro had probably received 
the trunk from lis master, who had no doubt pur- 
chased it in London. 

I had yet one more branch of events to pursue to 
The maker of the earri ive, Mr. Me 
had told me, was still living, I had taking his 


Hotel I] hastened to 


its sourec. 


address ; and after leaving the 


call on him without delay I found him at horns 
and to my surprise and pleasure, Mr Merton with 
him, who had culled to see him in my behalf I 


related to him the result of my visit to Ek 


They had just been looking over the books and 


accounts of that year and there found the name of 


Ferdinand R. Marl ~oruch. The billof the earn Lore 
I eould 


ikere xpre ssed 


wus made out to his name. Beyond this 
learn nothing, save that the coach n 
itas his opinion that Mr. Marlborough wus an 
Englishman. ‘This impression strengthened my 
' oe ” j . La 
own, which were tending to that channel and I 
began involuntarily to turn my thoughts towards 


Atlantic. 


I had now exhausted all iny means of inf 


the other side of the 
rma- 


ytion in Philadelphia and felt that I must seek for 


o. 


the next link in London I at once hastened to my 


ee eee 


ORL LO LL al ln 


RURAL REPOSITORY. 


kind foster-mother, and after reporting to her the 
events which had occurred during my absence, I 
made known to her my intention to take passage 
for Europe. My only guides were the maker's 
stamp on the Silver Bottle, whereby I hope to trace 
the purchaser ; that upon the trunk, and the crest, 
by which I hoped to find my parents, through the 
Herald office. 

The good dame was too sensible and desired too 
much my happiness to offer any objection, and, 
though not without tears gave her consent. 

I shall therefore, depart in the Acadia steamship 
which sails next Monday for England. I am, by 
the generosity of my foster mother, amply provided 
with means. I shall be in England in a few days 
and there enter upon the search, the resources of 
which I feel that I have exhausted here! 

The reader shall hear of my progress after I 
reach England in a series of letters, which I shall 
transmit to them in recompense for their indulgence 


Till then 
I bid you, my dear readers, an affection farewell. 


in following me thus far in my narrative. 
Your friend, LirrLe Marvuoro’. 
Boston, June 20, 1844. 


[To be Continued. } 
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HOW HE WON HER. 
We hope the moral of the 


be productive of much good. 


following sketch will 
Young men who are 
ambitious of success in the matrimonial line, should 
Our friend, who fur- 


study well the grand secret. 


nished the sketch says he sees no reason why it 
should not be true. 

A young lady of eccentric character, but of rare 
mental endowments and extraordin iry person il 


attractions, had five suitors equally assiduous in 


their attentions. Unable to decide upon which she 
would bestow her hand, she gave them notice to 
eall upon her ata certain liour on a stated day, and 
each state his claims in the presence of the othe rs, 


At the 


of them were contident of success, bi 


appointed time the lovers arrived. Four 


it the fifth had 


a downeast look, and sighed when he gazed upon 


lect of his devotion. 


* Gentlemen,” said she, ** you have honored me 


with p oposals of tnarnage, I have. as vet me ither 


refused nor accepted any one of you. T now desire 


that each of you will state your claims to my hand, 
inorder that | may know upon what grounds | 


may be justified in bestowing it.” 


A. answerd as follows—** If you marry me vou 
om amie: | 
Hull live ima splendid house, have servant ind 
Carnages at your Ccoumiuand, and enjoy all the lux 
uries O| fashionable lite. l tint Kay 

B spoke next—* My rival has said very truly 
that le is rie hi, and he otiers you a strone induce- 


ent: but / am noble of descent. My wrandt{ath 


was a duke, and 


faatnily 


wuch not wealt V, I am of a 
ith whom an allhanee would be cousidered 
an honor by the wealthiest heiress in the land.’ 

C. stated his claims thus—“I[ am a politician, 
and have now a reputation that olde: persons have 


envied, Ne xt year l shall run tor ¢ onyress ina 


I have no doubt of success. By m irrying me your 
name will be handed down to posterity.” 

D. twisted his mustache with the air of an ex- 
quisite, and said Angche creature’? ’Pon my 
soul | think you have already made up your mind 


You know how lin adi ired Who 
W ho rides 


imnmy iavor. 


is the most fashionable dresser in town ? 


the finest horses? 
ionable places? Who is a better judge of the Opera ? 
Rumor says D. but ‘pon honor, I’m too modest to 
insist upon it.” 

When it came to E’s 
All eyes were turned towards him. 


time to speak there was a 
pause. Poor 
fellow ! he was dreadfuly embarrassed. 
“ Well,’ 
Alas !” was the reply, ee yield to these gen- 


,” 


‘said the beauty, “ what say you, Mr. E. 
tlemen. They have the advantage of me in every 
respect.” And he took up his hat to leave. 
“ Stop,” said the lady, “‘ make your statement, no 
matter how humble may be your claims.” 

‘Tam poor’— 

Go on.” 

“Tam not of noble family’— 

** Goon, sir,” 

“Tam unknown to the world”’— 

“ No matter—proceed.” 

‘*] have neither the taste nor the means to dress 
fashionably. 1 livelihood. It is 


hardly possible that I can make you happy, for I 


work for my 


can offer you none of the inducements held out by 
my rivals. 

“Tam to judge of that sir, what next? 

‘* Nothing, 
paper.” 

At this Messrs, A. B.C. 


loud laugh, and exclaimed in one voice—** So do 


only I love you, and take a news- 
and D. burst out into a 
we !—]I love you to distraction!—I take four papers! 


“Silence,” said the lady, “in one month you 


shall have my answer. You may all withdraw.” 


At the end of the month the five suitors again 
appeared. ‘Turning to each in succession the lady 
thus answered : 
“Riches are not productive of happiness.” 
* Boasted nobility of blood is the poor st of all reec- 
* Fame is fleeting,” and “ he that 


has but the outward garb of a genth 


omendations.” 


vanis to be 


pitied.” “IT have t iken the trouble to find out the 


name of the newspupers to which youall subseribe 


and I have ascertamed that none of you, who have 


boasted of wealth, nobility, fume or fashion, hare 


paid the printer ! Now, gentlemen, this is dis. 
honest. | eannot thiak of inarrying a man who 


could be guilty of a dishonest act. 1 have learned 


that Mr. E 
pays the proate 


not only subreribes for a paper, hut 


Therefore, I say he is the man. 
with the full conviction that 


he sone who us every way caleulated to make me 


I wive hana ony hand 


happy.” 
The disappointed 


Necod we extend our narrative iD 
veutiemen Gisappeared quite sucdenly y and thi 


wky suitor was unitedtothe obectol his devotion ¢ 


, 


md. i afew years, by tus honesty and industry, 
bee ‘ rot « vy a dist uished, but a ealthy 
{ 1) | 
man, and was esteemed by all who knew hin 
Young vem. be pa / ft p unter Is there no 
noral in tis ? 
wz) @ + 


LANGUAGE. 


Tu en lhe Give ty of word and idioms come 
prised in the two thousand languace s spoken by the 
human race, the endless vanety of musical tones 
and t xpre Ssion, are not so asi mish ne, as the Sitti- 


pheity of the machine by wonderful 


results are produced A sinvle volume of atmos 


phe ric “air, Expired wy 


odulated by the 


tongue . the pal te, the teeth and the lips, is wrought 


into these infinitely varied manifestations of humar 


thought and fecling It gives an intelligent form 


Who frequents the most fash- % v 
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to the inward workings of the soul—utters its 
mightiest thoughts —assumes the nicest shades of its 
pleasurable and painful emotions :—nay, it sweeps 
over mysterious chords existing in the souls of others, 
and awakens sympathetic joy, grief, hope and terror 
in the breast of thousands. It becomes the favorite 
instrument by which the Most High communicates 
his will to the human race. ‘The human voice has 
been employed to utter the secrets of the eternal 
mind ; to tell of eternity past and eternity to come ; 
to awaken penitence and hope in the bosom of guilty 
man, and to recallan alienated world to the obedience 


and love of its Creator. 
— RED ¢ Cato — 
PROMPTNESS. 

A Frienp of ours called on a neirhbor for the loan 
ofa hundred dollars. ‘The shop-keeper hesitated — 
hardly knowing whether to say yes orno. “If you 
have it,” said the borrower, ** loan it to me—if not 
say so.” 

“ But when can I have it again ?” 

* Just when you want it; in five minutes if you 
say so.” 


“Tere it is but I shall want it to-morrow 
morning.” 

** You shall have it.” 

In the morning when the lender opened his shop, 
he was surprised to find his neighbor at the door 


waiting for him. 


*“*T have been here two hours,” said he. “ You 
stated that you wanted your money in the morning 
aid I thought I would not disappoint you. Here 


it is.” 

That is what we call promptness. If « very one 
were as sure to pay when he promised, there would 
be a better spint of accomodation among us.—Port- 


land Bulletin. 


—1).6 Cato — 
GET SUBSCRIBERS 
WkEs'T. 


We have heard of all sorts of contrivances for 


HOW THEY OUT 


obtaining subscribers for newspapers, but a friend 
of ours gives us the following anecdote, as a matter 
of fact, which we consider a novel way of in- 
creasing a subscription list, at all events : 

A new daily paper was started, some years 
ago ina city not a thousand miles from D—t. 
The proprietors found it ** hard sledding” at first, 
and were obliged to resort to the custom in those 
* diggins’’—of employing an agent to prow! around 
among the Hoosiers and Wolverines, to collect 
dust. The 


known as the * stout bullying cuss” of the 


names, and obtain the agent was 





Gazette—and his chief recommendations were first 
rate qualifications for drinking, and much better 
for fighting. 

John entered a bar-room one day, where he met 


a brawny looking tcllow demolishing a 


“ brandy 
smasher,” whom he immediately joined at the bar. 
“ Til take mine dof,” says John. 
The liquor was swallowed, and the stranger paid 
the bill. 


*“ Subscribe to the 
‘ No,” bawled the other. 





Gazette, sir 


«“ No,” inquired John, “ why not?” 
* Oh, d 
« Will you be kind enough to say that again, 
friend 
“ss Say it ? 


«* Will you subsenbe for the Gazette.” 





n your Gazette.” 


coolly replied John. 


yes ; d——n your Gazette.” 


Not by ad—nsight. It'sthe meanest 


= ~~ —- - - - ON ee 


RURAL REPOSITORY. 


“ It's what ?” 
“ Yes—” continued the stranger, and the next 
minute he was sprawling on the shop-floor. Juhn 


coming down on top. John gave him another 
* feller,” and then asked him if he would subscribe 
for the —— Gazette !” 

* No, I wont—” 

Whack, whack came the blows, thicker and 
faster, Jolin insisting that the poor devil should 
“ subscribe,” as a condition of getting up again, 
alive. The sufferer finally gave in. 
* Let me up, I say.” 
* Will you subscribe ?” 

¢ Yes.” 

‘* And pay in advance? 

“* Yes.” 

John let him up—took his five dollars, wrote a 
receipt and coolly walked out of the shop with “ J 
guess friend, you'll like —— Gazette.” 

—- 5D & Seto 
FRUITS OF COURTSHIP. 

Nep Grimes wore a sad countenance. He was 
often asked what was the matter, but nos itisfactory 
answer was forthcoming. At length a particular 
friend obtained the following particulars from hun. 
* You know,” said Ned, © I have been courting 


Sally W.along while, and so we had a great notion 


” 





of getting married, when that old Col. * Go 
on Ned, don’t be a boy, what about the Colonel !” 
“Why you see, Sally said I had better ask him, 
and so I did as perlite as I know'd how.”  * Well, 
* Why he kinder hinted 
* Well Ned, 


let us know what they were—what the Col. said to 


what reply did he make? 
round, as if I warn’t wanted there.” 


” 
, 


disturb your own mind so.” “ Why he said—— 


‘Said what ?” * Why he said if he catehed me 
there again, he would cowhide me ‘till LT hadn't an 
inch of rine on my back, darn his old pictur.” 

- tT) © Gas 


LIBERTY. 


Tue razor strap man says when I first got ac. 





quainted with strong drink, it promised to do great 


things for me. It promised me liberty, and I got 
liberty, I had the liberty to see my toes poke out 
of my boots—the water has the liberty to go in at 
my toes and come out at my heels—imy knees had 
libe rty to cume out of my pants—my elbows had 
the liberty to come out of my coat —I had the lib. 
erty to lift up the crown of my hat and scratch 
my head without taking it off’ Not only liberty I 
got, but I got musiec.—When I walked along on a 
windy day the crown 


Of my hat would go flipperty flap, 
And the wind whistle * how d 


Poet da ann de” 
——_*=0 © Cato 
ABSENCE OF MIND. 

Some very extraordinary cases of forgetfulness 
have been recorded lately in the papers: such as 
that of the man who blew himself out and put the 
candle in bed; that of the lady who carefully laid 
away a slice of bread and butter, and ate up the knife 
she had cut it with; and that of the boy who left 
his kite on the ground, and went up himself at the 
wrong end of the string. 

— =D ¢ Os — 
ANIMAL ECONOMY. 

As a Yankee pedlar of the genuine Conneticut 
breed was one day in front of a country tavern, 
watering a raw-boned horse whose ribs might be as 
‘ isily counted as marbles in a boy's por ket, a 
rougish-looking horse-jockey accoste d the pedlar 
as follows: 


thinking to have some fun with him, 


~~ eee 


“ T say, I rather imagine it don’t cost much to 
keep that ere critter in feed does it ?” 

“Wal now, what would you give to know? I 
make it a rule never to trade for nothin.” 

“Well,” said the jockey, “if you ean feed him 
on anything cheaper than laths and brickbats, Vil 
treat.” 

“Done,” says the Yankee. “I just gets a lot of 
shavings and a pair of green spectacles on the 
animal's nose and he thinks it is grass!’ Now 
stranger, that sweetner.” 

——— 0 ¢ Co 
Provipence.—We have 


SMILES OF all of us 


Providence. Ll was much 
ple ased with Unele Joe’s ideas on 


** Morning.” Well, 


yy 


you 


heard of the smiles ol 
that subject. 
**Good morning, Uncle Joe.” 
you’ve got your girl married off, have 
Yes!” 
“ Smiled! no, bless you, she snickered right out!” 
—D ¢ Gato — 
** My dear Doctor,” 


an aged divine, “ is there any diflerence between 


* Really, Providence smiled upon you.” 


said a youthful evangelic to 
Puseyism and Puppyism?” “ Yes sir,” was the 
answer, * Puppyisin comes from dogmatism, but 
Puseyism, from catechism.” 

—_+.D OC — 

An editor somewhere out west has become so 
hollow from depending on the printing business 
alone, for bread, that he proposed to sell himself to 
be used for a stove pipe. 
=) @ Cito — 

Letters Containing Remittances, 


Received at this Office, ending Wednesday last deducting the 


amount of postage paid, 


P. M. East Bethel, Vt.83,00; N. M.D. Baldw 


isville, N.Y. 


S7.00: P.M. Bristol, N. Y. 85.00; C. TH. P. Austerlitz, N.Y. 
so: AL € Kk. Statford, N. Y S100; 8. S.C. Plymouth, 
N.Y. 83.00; Mes. W. Flint Creek, N. Y. $2.00; C.D. Por 
tageville, N.Y. S100; R. HL. B. Atthebury, N. Y. 81.00; 
O.L. C. N. North Harperstield, N Y. 81.00; 8. CC. Chatham 
4 Corners, N. Y. 83,00; G. C. M. Staten Island, N.Y. 81,50 
T. VOSS. Stuyvesant Landing, N. Y. S100: W. W. Halsey 
Valley, N.Y.S1.00; 8.1) A. Andover, Muss. $5.00; J.B. R. 
W hitesville, 85.00: A.M. HH. Fredoni N.Y. $81.00; P.M 
Brooks Grove, N.Y. 83,00 ; OHS. Browuville, N.Y. 83.00; 
I. M. West Burling JN. Y. S100; TE. M. Lowville, N.Y, 
83.00; C. B. Gouverneur, N. Y. 85.00; G. L. B. Salisbury 
Centre, N.Y. 81.00; P.M. Factory Point, Vt, 2,00; RM. G. 
Kast Lyme Ct. 81.00; M.S. B. Ek Horn, Was. Ter. 81,00 


i \.& R.W.B. Perry, N.Y $1.00 
N.Y. 81.00; J. H. West Bergin, N.Y 


N. M.D. Baldwinsville, 
$1.00; RoC. Rondout, 


N.Y. 85.00; CH OW Northville Mich. S500; J. R.M. 
Clintonville, N.Y. 85.00 A. J. C. Chestertield, O. 81.00 
I’. W. Coluurbiaville, N. Y. 815.00; J. R. W. Danbury Ct 
&7.00 
2 . 
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In this city, on Monday morning, the 20th inst. by the Rev. 
Mr. Bunker, Mr. Henry F. Cox, of New-York, to Mrs. Jane M. 


Yates, eldest daughter of Solomon Wescott, Esq. of this city. 
By the Rev. Dr. Gosman, Mr. Owen G. Hanks, of New-York, 
to Miss Caroline Matilda Morton, of this ety. 
On the Uth inst. by the Rev. J. D. Fonda 
Ham, to Miss Fanny Simmons. 
On the Sth. inst. by the Rev. E. 
Owens, to Miss Lorilla Brusic 


Mr. Jacob W. 


Crawford, Mr. lonzo 
both of Boston Corners, Mass 


On the Uth inst. by the same, Mr. Samuel Mather, to Miss 
Margaret Draper both of Stuyvesant. 

At Mellenville, on the Oth inst. by the Rev. Mr. Himrod. Mr 
Albert Shelden, of Pine Plains Dutchess Co. to Miss Phebe 
Vosburg of Copake. 

On the 16th inst. by the Rev. E. Crawford, Mr feuben 
Hanonah, to Miss Catharine Welch, both of Rhinebeck, N.Y 

In Chatham, on the oth inst. by the Rev. Mr. Hull, Ge t 
cis r,of Kinderhouk,to Maria, eldest daughter of George 


4) _ 
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oxi LOosed Fern. 
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In this city, on the Oth inst. Albert S$ n of nL ] 
I \ Cott 11] year and & me . 

At Hetr itl Joth ult. Mr. Louis L. Blessig in the 3*th 
year of his age, formerly of Ghent 

At Lenox, M on W lay the 15th inst. Fer ndG 
{ ti of th ety far ry ed vaf Cees atr 

rh o4 i 5 t 

Ilisr ‘ tte ae ‘ iT 

fh al, on Frid itl ] the 
tT. ‘ shud eare 
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Thrilled as with magic every dormant feeling ‘ Blame them not who say to thee, 
And woke the harp that mute so long had lain: ; Life a burden seems ; 
/ By angel hands the spirit-harp was swept $ Though thine eye discern no clouds, 
} , And as its melody If heard, J prayed and wept. ; Darkening pleasure’s beams ; 
} ‘ Blame them not ; for hid from thee 
) I prayed that all might share that bliss eternal ; 
W hiel I Id ! Many a source of pain ; 
neh ina happrer world awaits the just— —" . , : . 
( ©) on il a ] Pp ©«& + = ww And oh! £ wept that from such pastures vernal Seek, thou, rather to restore 
) Y is mS dk lek Cl i LvVUweus yo ‘ Light and joy again, \ 
-~ Any should turn away —and cleave to dust. ) 
Forthe Rural Repository. Grant us, oh God to heed the lesson well, ‘ Pass not by with careless look, 
THE WREATH OF FLOWERING ALMOND. ; That, after death. we in thy home may dwell, *Mid the merry throng, 
Catskill, Oct Those who to life’s happiest scenes 
rh 
Presented by a little boy three years of age. | 
( , ’ rt a Seem not to belong. 
( BY MISS C. W. BARBER. : For the Rural Repository. Cruel is it by neglect, 
! Wury have you brought so rich a gift to me ‘ THE MAIDEN’S PRAYER Coldness, pride or scorn, 
{ My lovely boy 7—Tears come unbidden ‘ E’'er within an aching heart 
. Wuere light winds played through a summer bower, 
Tro my eves, while on your little upturned : , . > To plant asharper thorn. 
\ ' ' if, hed ‘ And dew drops shone in the blaze of the sun 
Pace gnuze, une from your outstrete her 4 . : 
Hand ttl ft. It is an offerings Where incense came from the smiling flower, We have eacha power to bless 
and accep ve gilt. san otfe y 
: I pe : And blushingly glowed, each beautiful one ; One kind word will cheer; 
( Meet for one, upon whose brow Time's Mildew : 
Dot! ‘ ‘ A Maiden was kneeling, as pure and fair, Who in sorrow has not longed 
i not rest. { 
0 ad i As gems that beamed in her dark raven hair. Friendly voice to hear? 
/ y | ae ? ‘ g . \ 
‘ ou might have brought a . Ss ‘ . > ne erave 
{ ‘ ' + , hiel td} 2 One hand gently clasped o'er her bosoms swell, ; Soon above the narrow grave, 
‘osther gift, but none which would have § on P er ! ai 
\ Mud ' hott é Her eyes upturned to the deep blue sky, : We may seek in vain, 
Dinde my spirit yearn above vou as dot ‘ . p ° , Cc rt ror ~¢ t . ! - 
) - | : . While o’er her neck soft flowing ringlets fell omfort from the faithful heart, { 
( Phis.—A wreath of glorious flowers !— " That ne’er will beat again. ( 
. And played inthe zephyr murmuring by ; ) 
( Its beauty caught your eve, and from its stem ; “Ey J 
} : ’ Her sou! went forth for him she dreamed was true, 
\ You plucked it with wise care, and brought it ad ‘. e . Se : = 
( hough fur, far away, o'er the ocean blue. ‘ The nldoot Literary Pan rin tho [Tnited Gtatoe 
Here, saying in mute, but stirring eloquence, ' My ViUbol Uibidiy pyl fe UY Ulited OLaTES. 
) § é 4 
\ “ Be pure in heart as Jam pure, and you ; He comes! he comes! and seeks the bower fuir ( 


Shall love with me the flowers.” d Just as the maid with graceful beauty kneeled ; 1 * ) ( \S y ( ) n 
Heath, 1845. ‘ And as they met and sat embowered, there, 4 4 r , 


—o3#0 ¢ Cao —— And all their fondest hopes and wishes sealed. 


a 


~* ) ’ 
) ro» ¢ ane a {2 {RIF 
Fer the Rural Repesiery. Hope smiling promised day, of future bliss, : OVel. 22,% crunencing Sept. 13, 18.45. 
THE LITTLE MOURNER. And indistinctly murmured “ such as this.” , EMBELLISHED WITH NUMEROUS ENGRAVINGS. 
LITTLE mourner cease thy tears, Oh Love! thou art the charm, the dream, and glory, | Price $1—Clubs from 50 to 75 Cents. 


{ danish all thy infant fears, That fires the Poet's soul with raplures new; , THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be devoted to Polite 


Thou art of too tender years, Literature: containing Moral and Sentimental Tales, Original 
He v for th fl htest } , Communications, Biographies, Traveling Sketches, Amusing 
> 1s va . , o *< < ‘ 
€ Vil or ree A crown o prigziite ues, ) Miscellany Humorous aod Historic il \necdote Poetry, &e. 


And in his wild, proud, and peerless story 
Thus sad to weep. 





She who lies beneath the sod Thy wild and dreaming bliss the vulgar never knew, } The tint Numberofthe Twenty Sccond Volume ofthe RuRAL 
d ; Nor bask in beams, bright as Dian’s hold. Ree Be ae Revosrrory will be issued on Saturday the ltth of Sep 

Will soon arise to meet her God, ales wal 

Fulton, N.Y. 1245 , tember, 5 

“ uf _* . . . Th . 
{ Angels will upturn the clod, ) é ODO OltO ‘ The character and design of the Rural Repository being so 
) Where "neath she lee ps ) —* generally known, it would seem almost upertluous to offer any 
4 ‘iu ® * sleeps, ; 

' : MUTUAL COMPASSION, thing further: but, we are induced to submit to the public 
They do with her nightly sleep, ) two paragraphs containing conder ed extracts from notices of 
\ : . BY MRS. C. A. JEWETT. the Repositors published in various Journals throughout 
} And o’er her grav strict vigil keep, the United States, in the room of praising ourselves as some 


Hast thou e’er a true heart grieved, 





) Oh child! thoushould not, should not, weep, " are under the necessity of doing 

Or madly ery! , By one careless tone ? , lt is devoted to Polite Literature, and no where in the 
) } Win it back again, before United States, is itexcelled for neatness of typographical exe 
; She'll be borne to worlds of joy, Another day is gone. cution, of in appropriate and useful selections As an elegant 
) ; specimen of letter press printing i stunds without a rival, and 
{ Where strife, her peace can ne'er destroy, To-morrow !—trust it not —for then it may be said, in truth, to be a specimen of the * art presery 

( And where she h pes to meet her boy, Thou may’st long in vain, ative of allarts.’ It has outlived many a flaunting city nval, 
When he shall di dé. G. &. For one cheering word from lips Mirrors,’ and ‘Gems,’ and * Caskets gaudy as butterflies, 


and about as long lived ind now if the * Repository’ does 


not outshine the last novelties, it willsurvive them, and charm 


Clarerack, N. Y. 1845 That ne’er may speak again. 





) =D @¢ — manya reader after their titles are forgotten Its colummes are 
F ' Life is full of sorrow— filled with agrees snd interesting miscellany, well caleala 
t R . 1 
\ ‘ ; ; Many a secret grief ted to interest a struct the young of both sexes; and the 





oye | , . 
mm good taste and discrimination of its editor is evineed, in the 
THE DREAM Weighs the heart, to which, alas! ; 











( at ceinides @. coleman , total exclusion of those long and pointless productions which 
) t s ‘ ND. » , 
‘ A lime brings no relief. lumber up the columns ofthe * mammoth’ sheets of New-York 
* Can dreams teach wisdom 7’’—ANon. Struggles, that no friend can share, and Philadelphia. Inshort, we know of ne Journal of similar 
‘ character, better caleulated to cheer and enliven the family 
) I nad a dream, once, when the day was fading Weakness unrevealed circle 
( , ass l of r ac * . . ‘ 
And wearied Fancy halfunfurled her wing Passions burning fiercer, fur, ; 3 4 ¥ TT RSPR AM .° 
Ae Jy) ‘ a’ ' 1 1 AS \ lod , 
; When night with sable robe was darkly shading Because so close concealed. { i Gb Ge — SJ Do 
{ 7 ) THE KERAL REPOSITORY will be published every 
) Phe rock, and hill, the meadow and the spring, r | . ‘ . I K © | y 
i eartul gnawing of remorse other Saturday, i the Clunrte form, containing twenty six 
) A vision sweet came o'er me fur | saw, Weary loads of care ( numbers of eight pages each, witha title page 
Man, walking wholly by his Maker's law . > , the volume, making in the whole 208 pages 
‘ \ ’ ng ‘ ith i . r s0 i { 1 , ! 
( Wreck of many a youthful hope embellished with numerous Eogravings, and consequently it 
Forth from the heart there came no fierce dissension, , These nre every where will be one of the neatest, cheapest, and best literary papers 
With brothers of the dust whom God had made Look we each within ourselves, in the country M 
And all the seeds of discord and contention } Sorrows past, rec all; § T e R Ss. 
5 Were in the cold, dark grave forever laid It will teach our hearts to feel ONE DOLLAR per annum, snrariab/y in adrance. We 
‘ . é : atl rr all ‘ havea few copies ofthe 1th, 2th, 13th, 16th, 17th, Path, 19th, 
/ And they were clothed in beaut u 0 ¢ Pympathy for all, ’ 
d in beauty—for pure love Ath, and 2st wolumes. and any one sending for the L2d vol 
Was numbered with their blessing from above. Life is full of sorrows! nme, can have as many copies of either of the e volumes as 
Whicl r they wish at the same rate Those who send 85 or 87, fora 
) hose doubts and cares which sting the erring bosom uch HO words can te club, can have their choice of one of the above mentioned 
} Had ceased to trouble with their hidden ill : We may pine in loneliness, Volumes (gratis :) those who send $10 of 815, their choiwe of 
sarees ~ ee TT ose " &20 and ove eu e 
And sweet affection, like Earth's fairest ieee rhough in crowds we dwell twe ind those who send S20 and over, therr choice of three. 


oa oo Clubs! Clubs !! Clubs!!! 


Hoy es wed ire not name 





Now ulings came apon the stilly air, All those who will send us the following amounts in one re 
For sorrow, with its impre dwelt not there Fearful drend—we cannot still, mittanee, shall receive as stated below, viz 
i . ° . ‘ - o . 
And know not whence it came Four Copies for 83.00 Twenty FourCopies for815,.00 
} But thro’ the air a noble song was winging Seven do S500 Thirty do Sieoo 
[ts trackless flight to the Eten oe These, though not the gloomy ills, ‘ ‘Ten do S700 Thirty Five do S00 
, . . : > of " ] 
As if in very gladne t wit ing Which the eve in see Fifleen _ S10. r ¥, rm eee 
. - : . © TT Twenty do Sin Pitty do 25.00 
i Mate .. om Stull have power to weigh us down P 
It rose before the Hig ! Holy One, | ’ ¥ 37° No subseripti received for less than one year All 
A grateful offering from creatures. blest Aye, unceasingly the back numbers fur hed to new subscribers during the year 
T » "all fl brie if ! ‘ ed ' ’ nl ’ ‘ cree | 
Beyond the power of this vain world's unrest, These, tho’ all seem bright without, until th ‘ out, unie otherw! ’ . 
P , Make the eit dreat Naw fsubseribers with the amount of Subscription to be 
i : it drea 
° nt hl } blisher 
a oper remo oy wes ‘ us Sun ” e to the publish 
A holy prensure oermy nse ten id A yang no language can revenle H ' 


/ 
Caught from the trembling echo that stre WILLIAM B. STODDARD, 
Co ee Sanaa oe Cane ae A grief without a tear Hudson, Columbia Co. N.Y. AP 45 
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